TO EAPUNZEL

THIS BOOK OF SHOET STORIES
IS LOVINGLY INSCRIBED

You wore a robe of blue and brown,
My Lady-love of Fancy Town.
I found you standing by a pool,
Watching two water-lilies cool,
Whose rounded buds on island leaves
Seemed like a dream a fairy weaves.
There came a tiny little splash.
The water jewelPd with silver flash.
As some small fish swam gaily by
I saw you smile and heard you sigh.
I saw you quickly bending down,
My Lady-love of Fancy Town.
I saw the treasure of your breast
Rival the lilies of the West.
I loved the flowers upon your heart,
When little fish did swiftly dart,
When you were quickly bending down
In shining robe of blue and brown,
My Lady-love of Fancy Town.
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